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MOTHER BLAMES BUSINESS
OPPORTUNITIES FOR WOMEN
FORPRESENT SOCIALUNREST

By JULIA CHANDLER MANE.
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quested his incomes. Most men understand this
The question has heen tackled from |and prefer a girl who could help and

® i one Washington |encourage them to one who simply (s

mother view satisfiod to amuse hersell in her own
Mre. Manz, that this| way.

“"!"“_ brought up for discus- Business Life Good for Woman.
Ilr::::.;-'?r;;“ Mui“,’ :T \H:T,h‘:':{,:::n (:T‘: “Businesa life does not spoll a3 woman
are onte v | neas life as soon as | it simply makes hel appreciate a bhome
they are thr TS hns a treamen-[*a great deil more and look forward to
. dous meaning o the ire of Buman-{ the time when rhe will have one of
ity. her own. | would like to write a rather
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TWOMOREDAYSFOR | THREE DELICIOUS
PRIMAL ACROSTIC|  SUMMER SOUPS
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Soup a la Garden—Omne cupful of white
meat of chicken, slx chopped mushrooms,
one tablespoon of minced parsiey, one

fosant or them Siands an saual ko | L’ chapped ne, o pinks of houlng
a solution over the home plate water. Cock untll water is reduced to

Ry the way, the first solution which |3 pint. Run through a sleve. Add ome
came to me this week had not & single |PInt of milk, two teaspoons of flour

rubbed into half a cupful of cream, &
wiltspoon of salt, and a half tsaspoon
of papper. Return to the fire, reheat,
and serve. Good served cold
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Two-tone ready-to-wear

ELT HATS
$1.95
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soft evening hood by drawing up a cord |
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porcelain beads. Wraps of this type are
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Sold by The Herald

The Waist Pattern Illustrated To-day
Is an Eminently Satisfactory De-
sign for the Home Dressmaker.

The ssason of the plain waist {s always with us, for
the tailor-made suit demands its use and the comfort of the
individual is also enhanced at ordinary times by thes use
of a plain bodlce rather than an claborats ome,

The walst of important
must not only =uit the indlvidual figure and face, but It
must also be appropriate for the costume "'rne ume of colors
which harmonize wieh that of ths dress is & good jdea and
more really a part
however, when the

to-day Iin a very articla. Tt

alwayvs setms to make the shirt walist
of the costume. This is not necensary,
waist iz to be worn with a coat sult, although It I8 Indis-
pensabie If the walst form a part of a so-called three-piece
drens.

For dally wear at home, shopping. and generally round
ahout, fust as stylish if made of something
which, both In material and color -!ll‘l’p‘rs altogether from
the suit,

Simple Design for General Wear.

Take, for instanee, the waist shown in the accompany-
ing {Hustration. Thia ia a desmign which may be made In
linen, with very good effect, and if a colored variety be
chosen |t can he made quite dressy by a collar and buttons
of black, using «ither velvet or satin {or the collar. Agaln,
it may he made of some of the pretty French flannels
striped., checked. plalded. or otherwise figured, and on chilly
days this will be very comfortiable

the walst Is

Cost of This Waist in Three Materials.

MESSAL
27-ineh

E

3y vards of

messaline, at &oc,
LINEN OR FRENCH FLANNEL.
2y wards of linen or fiannel, 38 inches wide,

suftable for wear
Pon-

Making It of satin will render it
with & handsomeerr suit than will the aimple woolena.
Eve nllk, too, {8 both serviceable and samart

This waist Is quite plaln, having small tucks at the
shoulders in front only, and a plain cloaing without a bhand
It is so plain that any woman can ocut snd make it In &
morning and have o stylish walst (o wear

.$2.%0

ar 4fec . = 180 This walst g made by Pesrlessy pattern No. 53421, which
CASHMERE. ean be had In sizes 32 to 42 Inches hust measure. The pat-
1% wards of {i-inch cashmere, at 31.25 .. .92.38 tern can he obtalned by sending 16 cents to the office of

+

4 this paper.

Little Bed-Time Tales

By EDITH HAVENS

THE ROSE MAKER OF KATO.

HERE once lived in
l the little Japanese vil-
lage of Kato an old
man named Ninigii He
wore a long white beard and
his clothes were the colors
of the gay dragon flies which
flitted about through the air.
He lived in the shadow of
the great Sacred Mountain
of Hakusan, whose top was
crowned with glittering
snow, and he loved this
mountain above all else, for
it scemed to talk to him
when he was lonely, and to
sympathize with him when
he was sad.

Now in all his.queer life, Ninigi had 1 v !
. of work. He he began to tie the soft petals to- side of the mountain, and he smiled

never done any manner

the petals had become a
beautiful red. Into the
bands of pink and yellow he
giunscd the other two, as if

y magic he held, along with
the red, two beautifu] things,
of pink and yellow. ' Ninigi
had indeed found his ycarned
for_occupation.

That night he again slept
outside his hut door, for the
air was clear and warm, and
beside him on the little straw
mat lay six roses, three of
gure _white, and three of

eautiful color.

He dreamed a pretty
dream about the daughter
Not realizing what he was doing, of the sun who lived on the other

just lived with nature much as old gether with the tiny silver threads,in his sleep as she cried with joy
Hakusan lived, and for years he had for his fingers were nimble and hisas he gave her the beantiful flow-

wished that he might find some trade touch was light.
Not that he needed ;Ihern Ioasely, then bunching them, down her cheek and then dropped
just he
vearned for some occupation which den s :
to the most beautiful things he bad ever fire, and he rubbed his eyes in

to ks
money,

liking.

but rather that he

he could love. just as he loved

watch the feathery flakes of snow seen.
wafted down from the mountain top He gazed at

At first he tieders. A tear of dew rolled slowly

ulled the thread tight and sud-upon Ninigi's hand He suddenly
ﬁ,- he noticed in his hand one of awocke. The earth was as bright as

amazement. From somewhere over-
it in wonderment, head he heard a beautiful voice, “Do

by the wind-God, onto the silver lake “Yes, it was more beautiful than the not fear, Ninigi—it is I—the daughter

before his door.

Watching these pretty snowflakesclose to the bank o
fall was Ninigi's most favorite pas- morning to say,
time and*for a whole day, ofttimes, he [t was even more beautiful than the

little gold pickerel which swam up of the Sun” the voice said, and then
f the lake every Ninigi saw his visitor gazing down
“How do you do’>" at him from the roof above his door.
In a moment he had thrown him-

would carefully study them as they vein of gold just below the snow f¢li face downward upon the ground,

fell lightly onto the surface of thecap of old Hakusan, which

lake.

And there was something unusu- And the thought came to
ally interesting about it all, for no

glittered but the voice spoke again:

like fire in the brilliant morning sun. ~Arise, Ninigi, and show me thy
Eim: wonderful handwdlk,” and she came

“Oh, I have at last found a gift for down from the roof to his side—this

sooner did they touch the water than the daughter of the sun, behind the mijdm with garments of pure gold,

they were transformed into the most mountain.”
delicate pure white rose petals you

ever saw,
But Nim?
beautiful soft,

roses in those days. He just

wonderful gift for the

and with fairer face than man had
the ever looked upon before.

.
i it . h e
In his excitement, he lay Tite Ber Basds NEogi: placed viie

precions rose tenderly upon a little

did not know these mat of straw by the door and started roses. and she breathed a wonderful
white chips were rase makin

petals—there were no such things as worked,
new upon that mat of
they were beautiful and he wondered white rose. €c
how he might use them to make some gr :
Goddess of shoots he made delicate stems for his 50 that when these beautiful petals

a second one. And thus he perfume into their depths. Then,

and thus he laid six times from out her girdle, she took six tiny

straw a beantiful brown things, and placing one down
d in each rose she said:

have given each flower a heart,

From the tiniest een bamb. i

the Sun who lived on the other side flowers, and as he worked, he mar- shall wither and fall, a new rose will

of the Mountain. \

COne day an extra heavy wind blew sang loud his song, and yet, when he

veled at the beautiful things and §Tow in their place”
And =0 it was that for many years

thousands of little snowflakes downhad fnished, he knew there was atferwards, Ninigi made his beautiful

onto the surface of the lake, and something lacking.
Ninigi in his delight, ran to the water

edge, and, stooping, scooped up

large handful
“How beautiful

were,” he thought.

and soft they Erent sun arose, casting across the And
“And how won-

roses and gave them all to the daugh-
All night Ninigi pondered beforeter of the sun, who in her travels,

ahis hut with the precious roses by scattered them broadcast in every

his side, and slowly in the east the corner of the land.

every year they wither and

ke in the early morning light beau- fall, but from the heart of the blos-

derful it was that the water changed tiful colors of pink, yellow and scar- soms there always grows a sweeter

them into such pretty velvet thin

Almgst absent mindedly he reached what was lacking.
up over the door of his humble home
and pulled down a handful of the roses from the mat and carried them
silver strands of a spider’s web, sing- to the water’s edge. Then into the
i the band of scarlet he dipped a pure

ing a quaint little song all

while. L

"let, and then of a sudden he knew flower whose loveliness makes giad
the people of the land.

£
Eagerly he picked three of the
Any amount of beadwork and alluring
embroidery effects are used sa garniture.

whie rose, and lo, as he raised if,  Chite broduess shod clelel of the warlds to

THE NEW RATINE
CLOTHS FOR FALL

A great deal of interest is expressad in

the background, while the boucle knmots
are in black. These materials are called

“welours de laine,” as well as “ratine.”
et

NEWS NOTES FROM
PARISIAN SHOPS

Cut erystal is one of the trimming ar-
lﬂil‘l.. strongly Indicated for fall and
ter.

Tallored akirts are to be both gored

CRETONNE SPREAD -
FOR GIRL'S ROON

Delightfully ciean and cool I8 a spread,
covering a young girl's white enameled
bed, which wan made at home by the
young lady's mother from two rem-
nants of ctetonne. one 4 14 yards, the

Author of “5i-40 or Fight”

THE PURCHASE PRICE

By EMERSON HOUGH.

(Copyright, 1M1, The Bobbs-Merrill Company.)

"The Mississippl Bubble,” &ec. "

CHAPTER XXI.
The Parm
Dr. Jamieson dld not at once re-

turn ta his other doties He knew that

In this case care and skill would for a

long time continue in demand. Little

sleep was accorded him during his frat
night. Ammonla—whisky—what he had
he used to keep his patlent alive; but
morning cameée. and Dunwody stlll was
living. Morphine now peemed proper to
the mckwoods physiclan; after this had
done Ita wark, so that hias patlent slapt,
he left tho room and wandsred dlscon-
tentedly about in the grea: house, too
tired o wake, too strained to sleep,
"Old—old--1t's old, tumbledown ruln,
that's whiit I I, he grumbled. "Every-

thing in mixes and sovens—a man Hike |

that—and an ending like this to it all.”

He had called several times hefofe he
could get any attendance from the shift-
fess bincks. These, quick to catch any
slackening In the relns of the governing
power which controlled their Uves, drop-
ped back Into unreadiness and pretenss
more and more each hour

“What It needs here i+ & woman'
Erumbied Jamieson to himself. “All the
time, for that matter, But this one’s got
1o stay now, | don't care who she in
There must be some one here to run
things for a month or twn. Besides, she's
&0t hia life in her two hands, some way.
If she left now, might as well shoot him
&t opce. Oh., heil’ When I die, I want to
Eo o a womanless world. No, [ don't
either™

His decision he at last announced to
Josephine herseif when finally the Iatter
appeared to make inquiry regarding the
mick master of Tallwoods

“My dear gir," sald he, “I am a blunt
man, not a very good doctor, maybe, and
perhaps not much of a gentleman, I don't
know—naver stopped to ask myself about
it. But pow, anyvhow, I don't know how
¥ou happened to be hers, or who you are,
or when ¥ou are going away, and I'rm not
golng to ask you about any of those
things. What [ want to say s this: Mr
Donwody 1s golng 1o be a very alck man.
He hasn't got any sort of proper ciare
here; there's no ane to run this pace. and
I can't stay bhere all the time myself
Even If | did stay, all T could do would
be to give him a dose of quinine or calo-
mel once In a while, and that fsn't what
he needs. He needs some one to ba around
and watch after things—this whole place
s mlck, as much as the owner of It 1
reckon you've got (o help me, my dear.”

8he looked &t him. her large, dark eyes

T0-MORROW'S MENU;
HOW TO PREPARE IT

Ineluding a Delectable Com-
pany Luucheon.

BREAEFAST.
Grape Nuts, with Cream.
Egg Bhirred In Tomatoes.
Apple and Blackberry Jelly.
Cereal Coffes.

LUNCHEOXN.

(For company.)
Clam Broth

Sauted Spring Chicken.
Creamed Potatoea
Green Corn Custard (Individual).
Muskmelon Saiad Wafers.
Lemon Milk Sherbet. Near Angels Food,
Toffee.

DISNER
Macaroni, with Tomatoes and Cheess.
Whole Wheat Bread and Butter
Lettuce Salad

Charlotte Russe

Rolls

Tea.

Note—By this time spring chickens are
jow encugh In price to be indulged in
for a company luncheon now and then.
The breakfast and dinner are made nour-
Ishing, vet Inexpensive, po more maney
may be spent in purchasing suppliss for
the luncheon. If one lives near the mes-
shore clam broth will cost very littls;
but If far Iniand substitute clear broth
or muskmelon and peach cocktall and
serve tomato salad  There should be
enough angels’ food left from luncheon
to make the chariotte russe, and perhaps
cream enough to whip for the flling.

ppple and Dblackberry Jjelly—Thia |s
most deliclous and beautiful in color. To
each peck of Astrakhan apples put three
pinta of blackberries. Core the apples,
but 4o not pare. Cook berriss and apples

with as llitle water ns possible. Draln,
bat do not squeese. Use two-thirds an
much sugar as you have julce. @aoi

the julce twenty minutes, add ths hot
sugar, and in five or ter minutes It
should be a felly. If made carefully It
will be clear and a wine red.

Melon and peach cocktall (originaD—
Cut the muskmelon and peaches into
dice; A1l tall sherbet glanses, using one-
third peachea and two-thirds melon. Over
the contents of each glass put one tea-
spoonful of lemoy julce, one tablespoon-
ful of powdered sugar, and ons dessert-
spoonful of angelica. If one has objec-
tions the angelica may be omitted, but
the mixture will not be so deliclous.

Muskmalon salad—Cut the meslon Into
dice and sérve In the halved shells, one-
balf to each person if the melona are

small: if they are tha hostess
should serve the d from fa large
shell. Use a French dressing and gar-

. | many

slightly contracting. making neither pro-
test nor assent. He drew a long breath of
satisfaction

“Of ecourse you'll stay,” he said, “it's
the right thing to do, and we both know
|it. ¥ou don't want to kill a man ne
| matter how much he desires or deserves
1. Doctors and women—they sometimes
are fatal, but they dom't consciously
mean to be. now, do they? We dom't ask
questions out hers in thess hills,
|and 1 will never bother you T feel
enllrely free to ask you to remain at
loast for a few days—or maybe weeks.”
| her eyea still were on his face. It was
W face fit for trust. “Very well™ said
she at length quietly. “If you think it i»
necessary.’’ Ll

It wan thus that Josephine St Auban
became the head of Tallwoods house-
hold. Not thut week did she leave, nor
the next. nor the one thereafter, The
winter advanced, it was about to wane,
| and still she remained. Slowly, thk mas-
| ter advanced toward recovery. Meantime,
| utider charge of the mistress, the houss-
hoid machine fell once more Into proper
ways. The servants learned obedience
| The plans for the work of the spring
sumehow went on much as formeriy.
Everywhere there became manifest the
presence of a quigl. sirong, restraining
and self-restrained influence
| In time the doctor became lighter in
|hh' speech, less frequent in his visiia
| “You're not goning to loss that musical
| 1eg. Dunwody,” he sald. “Old Ma Nature
heats all us surgeons. In time she'll fll
| you in a nice new bone along thers may-
be, and if you're careful you'll have two
feet for quite a while yet t0 come
You've rpined old Eleazar's fiddle
though, taking that E string! Did I ever
|!el| you all about that coon dog of mine
1 had once?®”

Dunwody at last reached tha paint of
his recovery where he could grin at these
remaris; but if anything, he had grown
more grim and silent than before. Onca
in & while his eves would linger on the
face of Josephine' Lirtle speech of any
kind passed betwen them. There were
no callera at Taliwoods, no news came,
and apparently none went out from thal
place. It might have been a fortress.
an island, a hospital, a prison, all in
one.

At length Dunwody was able safely tc
léeave his room and to take up a resting
place occasionally in the large llbmary
across the hall. Here ons day by acci-
dent she met him, 1:e did not at first note
her coming. and she had opportunity now
carefully 1o regard him as he stood mond-
lly looking out over the lawn Always &
tall man, and large, his figure had fined
down in the confinement of the last faw
weens. It seemed to her that ahe saw
the tinge of gray crawling a little higher
on his temples. His face was not yet
thin, yet in some way the lines of the
mouth and jaw seémed stronger, more
desply cut. It was a face not sullen,
yet absorbed, and above all fuil. now, of
a ssttled melancholy,

“Good mbroing.” sald he, smiling, as he
saw her. “Come In. 1 want to talk to
you But please don't resume our ojd
argument about the compromise and
about slavery and the rights of man
You've been trying—all thess weeks when
I've been down and heipless and couldn’t
#lther fAght or run away—to make ma ba
a Bentonite, or worse, an abolitionist—
trying, haven't you? to make me an
apostate, faithless to my Stats, my be-
lefs, my traditions—and 1 suppose you'd
be nhrewd enough to add, falthless 0
my mat.rial interests. Pleass don’t. this
morning. I don't want subjective thought
[ don't want algebra. I don't want his-
tory or law, or medicine. 1 want—"

She stood near the window, at some
distance removed from him, even as she
passed stopping to tidy up a disarranged
article on the tables here or there. Ha
smiled again at this. “Where Is Sally™"
he asked. '"'And how ahout your maid™"

“Some one must do these things.™ she
answered. ‘Your servants need watch-
ing. Bally is never where 1 can find her.
Jeanne [ can alwavs find—but |t iz with
her young man. Hector!

He shopk his head impatiently. “It all
comes on you—work like thin. What could
1 have dnne without you? But yourself,
| how are you coming on® That arm of
| yours has palned me—"'
| “It cemsad to troubls me some time
|since. The doctor savs, too, that you'll
| ba quite well, scon. That's fine.’

He nodded. “lt's wonderful, isn't 1t?
sald he. “"You did It Without you I'd
be out there” He nodded toward the

window. bevond which the grass-grown
!stones of the little family graveyard
might be seen. “You're wonderful”™

He wheeled painfully toward her pres-
|ently. “Listen. We two are alone here,
| in mpite of ourselves. Face to face again,
in spite of all, and well enough., now,
both of us, to go back to our firing lines
tefore long. We have come closer to-
gether than many men and Women get
th be in a good many years: but we're
enamies, and apart, now. At least you
have seen me pretty much as I am—a
ravage—not much more ['ve seen you
|for what you Are—one woman out of
| hundreds, of thousands. There isn't going
| to be any woman in my life, after you —
!Would you mind handing me that paper,
pleage "

He pass d the document to her opened.
“Here's ~hat I meant to do if I didn't
come tE .°gh. It wasa't much. But 1
am 10 [ .;: and if | had died, that was
ali I could pay. That's my last will and
testament, my dear girl. I have left you

mll I have., It is 2 lagal will. There'll
never be any codieil™
She looked at him stralght. “TiL is not

valid,” she sald
sound mind*"

He looked about him at the room. for
the firat time In his memory [mmacu-
lately neat. From a.distance thers came
the sound of a contenfed servant's voics.
An air of rest and peace seemed In some
way to be all about him. He sighed. “1
nevar will be of sound mind again, I
fear.

*Make this paper valid!” he suddenly

“Surely you are not of

demanded. “Give me my sound mind
too. You're glven me back my body
sound.”

Her lipa parted in & smils sufficlent to

show the row of her white and even.

e ——




